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>jq, Thtwo Noble Kinfrnn, 

Regiment;! have feenc it approved, how many times 
I know nut,but to make the number more,! have 
Great hope in this. I will bctweene the paffages of 
This pro; e$, come in with my applyancc : Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftcnthc fucccfie, which doubt not 
Will bring Forth comfort. rlortji, Exeunt, 

AUhs Quintus. 


Serena I. Enter Tkefine t Terithous,Ilipo/it*,attendmi, 
Tbef. Now fe.’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwelfipg Incenfe 

To thofc above us .-Let no due be wanting, 

Elori[b of Cornets, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

The very po wers that love ’em. 

Enter P alamort and J.reite t and tbetr Kntgkti, 

Per', Sir they enter. 

Tbef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes^that this day come 
To blow that nearenefle out that flames betweene yc; 
Lay by your anger f©r an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard gods)bow downe your flubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal!; So your helpe be, 

And as the gods regard yc, fight with Iufticc, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
1 part my willies, 

per . Honour crowne the worthieft- 

Exit ThefeHSjXm ku ttmt, 

Pal, The glafle is running now that cannot finite' 

Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but chus, 

That were thete .ughc in me which ttrove to lhoW 
Mine enemy in this bufineffc,wer't one eye 
Againft another ; Arme oppretf by Arroe: j 



The T&o Noble Ktnftnttt* 7 ^, 

Yttftuld deflroy th’otfenderjCcz,! would 

Eh paicellofmy ftlli : then from th» 6«htt 
u 0 wI^ Guld tetter }’°«- 

An- I am in labour 

T ufli your name, your auncient love,our kindred 
Out of my roemory;and i'th felfe fame place 
Tofeate fomethingl would confound rSohoyitW® 

The fayJes.tbat muft theft veflcllsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

pal. You fpeake well; 

Before! turne,L« me embrace thccGofen 
This I (hall never doc agen. 

Arc, One farewell. 

f A l, why let it be fo: Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palanton and bis Knights, 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Kniohts,Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 
Tmeworfliippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedcs of feare,and th’apprehcnfion 
Which ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion t There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearcenefTe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on,T meane.* 

Elfe wifi) we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d out ofblood,force and great feate 

Muft put my Garland on, where Are flickes 

The Qucene of Flowerstour intercdfion then 

Muft be to him thatmakesthe Campc,a Ceflron 

Btymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend your fpirits towards him. They kneele* 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tuind 

GrceneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarnCjwhofe havocke in vafte Feild, 

Vneaithed skulls proclaime,wfeofc breath biowes downe, 
The teeming Ct res foyzon,v\ l o de ft plucke. . - 

With hand armenypoccnt from forth blew clowde ?, M ’’ ! 
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isauu diujcnypuccnc iuhu uicw uvv\ 

The mafond Tune tSjthat both mak’it,and bicak’ft. 
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